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EVENING THOUGHTS.
The calamus shimmers near the brook,
Beneat): the beechen gloom,
And, scattered on the mamshy glade,
The flag-flowers are in bloom.

The last few clusters strew the ground
Beneath the locust trees,

Where the fresh-branching leaves come out,
‘T'o sweep the shadowy leas,

Farthrough the breezy forest round
The lowing herds I hear:

The smell of roses in our rooms,
With June's sweet self, is here,

1 sit alone, *mid pleasant thoughts,
Where leaves are murmuring loud;

Some rest beneath the trailing vines,
That weave a light green shroud.

And some return with warmth and life,
And gladness in their palms,
Singing the joyous melodies
That tune young childhoods psalms.

They sing of homes, and pleasantness.
That never shrink from frost,

And s bark that cleaves the silver tlide
When other ones were lost,

Sweet hope that stays the fainting soul,
Through all the morlal gloom;

Pure love that gilds the universe;
And flowerswihtin my room.

And now the slars come, one by one,
To gaze from oul the skies,

And "neath their twinkling innocence,
I closo. my weary eyes.
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THE BLIND GIRL,
Or Berthalde Reimer’s Volce.

[Conclusion.]

The singers were all gone save Mar-
goret; ehe, by the Master's request, had
remained behind, and to her he spoke,
as with Berthalde he entered the choir,

“This is my little friend, Margaret, of
whom 1 told you, 1 give her into your
chorge to teach her the way here; she
will not be long in learning it, and you
will take good care of her, [ know, until
she does."”

And while he spoke Berthalde felt her
hand taken in another soft warm hand,
and a few gentle words were whispered
into her ear. And then the two girls
stood together, hand in hand; and when
without another word the Master took
his seat before the organ, a long low
note pealed through the church,

“Come here, Berthalde.”

She came, guided by Margaret, and
stood beside him.

“Listen to what Margaret sings.”

“In her clear sweet voice Margaret
sang o simple exercise.

“Now, my child.”

Berthalde's first notes were low, Meble
and broken; for every nerve within her
trembled.

“ Join with her Margaret!” And,
shielded by Margaret's firm strong tones,
Berthalde’s voice gained strength; her
fear began to pass away; a strange, deep
joy filled her heart; and her voice arose
more clear, more full, more rich with ev-
ery phrase; mingling _wir.h the deep,
grand tones of the swelling organ; and,
with it, awakening the echos of the dark
old church,

The music died away under the Ka-

oll-meister’s hand, and he turned to

er.

“My child, you did well to speak to
10 me,” was all he said.

Margaret bending down whispered,

* +Have courage, dear,” and for amoment

her lips rested on Berthalde's brow.

v Listen, Berthalde! do you know
this?"” and the Master played again.

It was the Agnus Dei. She sangita-
Jone; beginning with much fear, and in
an unsteady voice; yet as she grow ab-
sorbed, again forfeuin; everything in the
intense delight of singing, of hearing bher
owa voice mingling with the deep music
of the organ, as hundreds of times with
vague longing she had listened before to
other voices; and, imperfect as hor sell:
taught siuglng was—the earnest fervor
with which she sang, and the purity and
sweetness of her voice, made it really
beautiful.

‘When she had done and there was ut-
ter silence, her life seemed to hang upon
the next words the Kapell-meister would
speak. Itseemed an age before he clos-

the manuel of the instrument, and
rose from hisseat preparatory to depart-
ing. But presently, laying his hand up-
on her shoulder, he said,

Berthalde I accept you as my pupil,
You were born to bs a singer,”

« Master!"” she said; and choking with
joy fell down at his fest.

When she returned ®me that day it
was late, and the short winter's day I{ul
closed, and she had been some time ex-

“Why, Bertie, where have you been
lol::i ' the mother asked as she came
in, the father rose in silence to meet
her; and a fait smile spread over his
face as his eyea rested on the ltitle
that was a0 dpar 10 him, Karl Reimer
was much of late—broken down

in health and spirits—growing every da
:wmmmm-ﬁm:.’ And nox
without ¢ause, for his work daily became
wore to him. g

“I've only been in the church mother,"
Berthalde answered; but there was some-
thing in her voice that altracted the at«
tention of them both.

Karl took her on his knees,

“What hove you been doing at the
church, my darling?"

She hesitated a moment.

“0Oh, father. I'm so hnppﬂ! The Mas-
ter says that in n few months 1 shail be
n singer in the choir, and that 1 shall
earn money then to help you; and oh,
father I shall never be a burden to you
any more!"

* My child!"* was all Kurl could say,
passionately clasping her to his breast.
Two large tears silently fell upon his
;huuk as he bent his heod down over

er.

Four years pased and on a bright clear
summer's morningin the old town there
was greal bustle and preparation. The
Elector of Saxony was that day lo pass
through it; and Kml signified his inten.
tion—before partaking of » banquet pre-
pered for him in the Town Hall by the
chiel burgomasters to be present ot o sol-
emn service in the principal church. 1t
was the first time for many years that the
town had been so honored.

As the hour drew near the people
flocked from all parts toward the church
and before the Elector himselfhad arriv.
ed a dense crowd filled every corner,
and a low censcless murmer of many
voices broke the silence of the cchoing
pisle. The sunlight even came. In the
dim chancels, which never but on occa-
sions such as this were visited except by
by one or two stray wanderers, long
lines of lamps were hung, eachshedding
for a little way around a faint, pale light
and shining on the eager faces which,
grouped below, were all expectantly
turned in one direction.

At last he come. There was a loud
buzz of voices; and, mingling with the
full swell of the Hallelujah chorus which
broke forth grandly and solemnly, there
came inthe same moment a (ramp ©
feet along the marble pavement of the
nave, The Elector crossed the church,
and took the seat assigned to him near
to the high altar,

The mass began, and the united voices
of the choir broke forth together in the
opening Kyrie, in purest and most per-
fect harmony; but when the solemn and
most exquisite solo, Et incarnatus,
swept through the church, rising and fal-
ling as the accompaniment of organ and
chorus rose and fell—the full, rich, [resh
voice which gave it forth with the pas.
sionate fervor of an inspired devotion
was greeted with an involuntary murmer
of admiration from the Electors Iil;.
which was canght up and echoed by
those standing ncar, a{ucntling over the
whole assembled people.

The mass was over, and the priests
had left the altar; but the Elector still
remained, speaking 10 one or iwo o
those around him, and presently it was
whispered through the CYIIJICh that he in
person would visit the choir; for he was
an amateur of music. In a few minutes
he was conducted up the narrow stair:
cose that led to the organ loft. The
visit wes so unexpected and unprepared
for that the Kapell-meister had hardly
received notice from a hurried messen-
ger of the Elector’s approach, when he
entered with two or three of his suite,
| *Herr Kapel-meister,1 have come to
[take a glance at your small territory
| here. Your choir does you much credit.’
{ The bewildered maestro bowed.
| “You have good materials to work
!u on,’ the Elector continued in the tone
qua connoisseur, ‘good voices, and #
lguun'l instrunienyy’ anid aending an ex
cuse to the eivic authorities for a little
{delay he added:
| *l'would like to hear a little supple-
mentary peiformance.’

The Master took his seat; and, at a
sign from him a beautiful dark-eyed girl
moved from the litle group and blush-
ingdeeply as the Elector’s eyes fell full
upon her stood by the Kapell-meister's
side,’

‘Ay that must be she,’ thought the
Elector, who was a connoisseur of real
tasts, no less in beauty than in mu-
gic. But he had been over-confident.
In another moment he found that his
sweet songstress was still to seek, for
the voice of the dark-eyed girl was a
contralto.

‘Very good—very good, indeed! a fine
voice, and well-trained," approvingly
murmured the Elector,” This young la-
dy is your best contralto singer [ pre-
sumef’

‘She is. Perhaps your highness might
wish to judge of our soprano?’

‘By all means,’ the Elector answered
heartily.

The Kapell-meister paused for a mo-
ment and glancing over his choir as if]
in doubt whom to select, he came to a
sudden decision and beckoned to Mar-

aret. ]

She came half unwillingly to hisside;
and stooping down, spoke somsthing 1o
him iu a low voice,

Yes presently,’ he answered aloud,
with a smile; and pointing to the music
that lay on the desk before him, he be-

an to play. It was an air from Pergo-
fﬂli’i avalry that ha had chosen.

‘Very beautiful, indeed!’ cried the
Elector. *But she was not the singer
of the Incarnatus!”

“Your Highness may be interested in
knowing,’ said Kapell-meister, ‘that the
bestsoprano in the choir is a blind girl.'

'Harlﬂllda was called.

*Why she is & mere child” exclaimed
the Elector.

‘She is older than she appears,’ said
the Master playing the opening bars of
the Incarnatus. _

The Elector rose, and stood with eyes

fixed upon the pale nlpl. face, which rai-
sod seemed receiving inspiration. ;
When: she ceased the tor remarks

od: *Herr Kapell-meister blind
is an mpllquhm :::'yon

herl—how have you uupiz,ht her!—what
do you sny is her name?

nd glancing from4he Master to Ber-
thalde, he listened eagerly to the an-
swers that were given to his questions.
*Yeos, yos—very good—very good," he
muttered to himself, as if pondering some
Erojucl in his mind, *1 would gladly
enr one other piece. I will choose one
for myself,’ and reaching across the
Master, he began to turn the ﬂlg@l of
tho mass that still lay open on the desk.
He stopped at her own favorite Agnus
Dei, and at his request she sang it.—
Her cheek was tinged with ¢ faint glow
of color now; she seemed to the Elec-
tor wonderfully beautiful., He gozed
at her, and listened in deep silence.—
When she ceased to sing, he drew a long
deep breath. Then he turned from her
to the Master.

‘Herr Kopell-meister, a visit here is
truly not thrown awny. Much as | re:
spected this good old town, I anticipa-
ted no such pleasure from my stay in
it, a8 this last hall hour has afforded me.
But time presses now we musl not try
the patience of our municipal friends
too for.  Herr Kapell-meister, may 1
request your further attendance? [ woull
speak to you pri\'atuly about some mat-
ters;' and bowing courteosly to all around
the Elector followed by the Master and
and lis suite, retired from the choir.

‘Berthalde, remain with me 8 little
while,” the Kapell-meister said, when on
the Jday succeeding to the Elector’s vis-
it, the mass was over and the singers
weredeparting.

Standing beside him, she listened as
was often il!l' delight to do, toa slow
movement that he played, until the rest
were gone, and now they were gone, and
they two were alone. Then, the Mas-
ter closed the organ, and coming to her
took her hand in his. A small thin del-
icate hand it still was and ske hersell
was small but no longer now a child,
nor looking like one.

‘Berthalde,’ the Kapell-meister said,
I have news for you, g-ln\'c you no sus-
picion what it is?’

She shook her head.

‘Did nothing happen yesterday?’

*Yesterday!" she uxcfnimerl do you
mean the Elector’s visit?

‘1 do, and what I have to tell you now
is this, that his Highness has expressed
a wish that you would accept an engag-
ment in the choir of his court chapel at
Dresden.”

He watched her faco as he spoke, and
n look of almost tender pity beamed
from his dark eyes as he saw the sudden
change. She stood before him pale as
| deatly, her head bowed dowu, her lips
quivering; no worl broke [rom her.—
She stood like one turned iuto marble,

len down, and the hands were clasped.
Her attitude was that of one whom some
reat sudden griel had crushed.

*My child, what is there in this news
80 much to grieve you?! 1 thought thal
you would have rejoiced atit.”

She was still mute and now the tears
began to trickle down her cheeks. He
anxiously implored her to arouse her-
self,

She did arouse hersell, and crushing
down the sorrow within her, tried to
speak,

¢ Master forgive me; it came so sudden-
ly—l am quite unprepured,’ she suil
faintly.

*Did [ then tell it to you too abruptly?
Sit down and calm yoursell a little.—
Why Berthalde,’ he said hall laughing,
tyou look as frightened as you did that
day so long ago, when for the first time
Fsaw you at the church door below.’

Siill she wept.

‘Berthalde,’ he continued, you must
tell mo what itisthat is grieving you.—
| cannot ccmfort you il you will not tell
me what your sorrow is,’

Through her tears she tried to answer
him; and though her voice was broken
her tone was almost passionate in its
earnestness as she said:

‘0 sir, I have lived here all my life.
All that | have in the world is here.—
Do you think thatl can leave it all and
feel no grief? Do you think that I can
bear suddenly to be told "that everything
[love is to be taken from me, and never
weep! Do you think only because 1 am
blind that I can grow so little attched
to anything that all places cre the same
tome! O sir, we do not need sight to
lovc‘li

*My child you cannot think that we
would send you forth to a strange place
alone.’

She looked up with one instant's hope
—his last word trembling on her lips.

*Alone,’ she echoed.

‘Bertlialde, will notyqur father and
your mother both be with you?’

She stooped her head again to stifle’a
deep sob. There was a few moment's
pause, then again the Master spoke:

My child, I know it is no easy thing
to tear ourselves away from things that
we have grown to love; but those who
are dearest to you, you take with you,
and if there be a sacrifice to make will
not the thought that it is made for their
sake, to save them [rom the labor that is

own 8o hard to them, repay it! It is

indeed who should Eriove to lose you,
for I cannot hope when you arc gone,
to find auother who will fill your
place.”

His last words blotted the others from
her momnx.

*But,” she answered, with emotion,
‘who will ill your place 10 me! Who
will taks pity on the poor blind girl,
and comfort her when the is sorrowful,
and be a [riend to her as you have been!?
Who will give her more than life? Do
you think that for all that you bave besn
tome I have no gratitude to you—no
lovs for you!”

‘] do not think it, Berthalde. My
kind desr child, my dear little friend 1
know you love me, and I thiuk you
know you are ¢ to my than a
popil oaly. But, sles! my child, there
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quite still nud calm; her arms had lal- |

10, 1853,

are every doy many friends and more | people many a kind tradition liegers
than friends who pert,! 1o even now of the blind girl who sang so
She did not answer hir¥ perhaps she | wondeully; who coming e stranger 4o
scarcely heard the few last wonls, for | their town, lived with them, gentle to all
ob he spoke them his voice had grown | yet ever sad and pensive, uatil her pa-
very s and low, and she was weeping. | rents diod; then dying too as il her work

for a little while, until she cried witl | hands in the ¥pot which she had enosen
passionate sorrow: close to & nameless grave that rested in
*O Master, must [ go!' and clasping|the shadow of an ancient church.—
both her hands together, raised her be- | [ Dicken's Household Wouds.

seeching oyes up to his face as though it

were possible Ij;r her to sce what sen-
tence might be written there,

*No, not agoeinst your will," he np-

The Crystal Palace
Four hundred men are constantly em-
swered, bui the joy which fora moment p:?“;m] on, Gila m‘l;cmlnul‘ s
had halfbroken forth into a cry, was si.| *hich now atiracts a large share of ai-
lenced by the tone in which he spoke, | tention, and the work is progressing
it was 8o grave and cold; and while she | rapidly. This week the number of work-
sluc}l liibnuhml and ai}lonll. he added sor- | men is still further nereased. We learn
rowfully and reproachfully. ‘Your fath- 5 De i
er=your mother Berthalde, are they both .rmm,'“t‘ g D"u"o“.' Lol
{ing Engineer that there is no doubt but

forgotten? {
.F')rPiw me; for | did forzet! 1 tho't|thatallof the main portion of the build-
only of mysell,’ and she sobbed aloul. | ng will be complete by the 1stof June.
L] . .
g:’:ll:i?ugﬂl:l::l“ me—do not look in au- | With the excoption of the dome, the
She stretched out both her hands to | ™" matk ol'.llm POFRON Sl AN Tor)
him; ho took them into his, looking|near completion, and the Ciystal Pal-
with a deop searching pity on her, and | nce begins to develop, in its stately pro-
wulL unutierable melody his vich voice { portion, the design originally conceived
spoke: by its projec + interi

{3l S8l ‘o0 eondsmm Sounall mo] y its projector. The interior presonts

n labyrinthof pillars, rods, ropes, and

much, I well know there have beena|” : :
timbers with men thickly seattered, and

few momentsin your life when you have
forgotten others in thoughts of yoursell. | making the air resound with the clatter

., L] | . P
l!u‘ {.;-mrfurltmll. ok | clang, and creaking of their implements.
My futher! my mother!’ she murmur- | 0 il
my Jurious visiters ara e y
el 1o hersell, in lowand ten ler tones, ns= ) 1 ” s_. ats excluled by a
though she sought by whispering their | wouden enclosure with gate keepers, but

nomes, to sirengthen hersell for the sac- | the vicinity isdoily visited by increasi ng

lent, and they both stood beside each ! is the favorite look-out place.

other, until at last she raised her head, : i -
and with o fuce quite pole, like morble, | On Thursday lest it is estimatel not

with the long, dark lashes of her eyes| less than 5,000 persons visited the reser-
cast down upon her cheek, with trem- | voir to avail themselves of the prospect
bll‘ﬂﬁ“ and white lips she slowly snid: there afforded. A large number of stran-

y Master, 1 will go,’ y A s :
ABa theti hore ke suddenlyaals ?[ers arnalrealy attracted to the city by
1e presence of the palace,

most in the moment that the words were
spoken—a passionate flood of tears.

He spoke no word of comfort; he conld | ed excepting the dome; the glazing of
not ‘l‘“‘:"':'“““‘l her overwhelming griel; | the first story is nearly finished, and that
nor had he any sympathy with it, Many| or 00 co06nd has been commonceil; the

long solitary years, perhaps had chilled | 2
the feelings of youth. Perhaps from his the roof of one section hes been put on

calm station he looked back upon them | and the floor of the second story has been
with a kind of pity, smiling at the pas-| laid as far s the roofing extends. The
sionate griel a'l]:]:l the still mmie assion- | dome, which is 100 fect in diameter, will
ate joy that trifles once could give him, |, surported by 24 iron columns. Im-

His passion was his art. And he was : ! :
happy in it, perhaps as happy os he| mediately over these is placed an iron

wished to be, for he had (orgotten much. { trussing made to sustain o massive iron
Only when the poor child’s wild out- | bed plate, on which rest the 32 ribs of
bursts of sorrow had partly died away, | (4o deme. The trussing, and bed plate

and the deep bitter sobs grew hushed, did i .
: , ow :
the Kapell-meister speak to her, are now being adjusted andbuta fow

He spoke to her ahout her parents; |
about her poverty, and the small help | to put the dome in place aflter these

she had yet boen able to give to them; | ary arranged. This done the main floor
of their [_uva for h_cr. their Prulc in her, will be speedily laid down, the arrange-
and the joy that it would give her to be { ood 1 1l
the comfort and joy of their ofd nge.— menls o %am § L‘GIJJIIICI'.II:B and the os-
Her heart answered to each word, and | peet of things be materially changed.
lier tears ceased 10 fall, and her resolve| The sides of the dome will display 32
grew still more firm that she would think | egcutcheons in good colored glass ropre-
about hersell no more. i+ ; :
seniing the Unit tales co ;
Then he spoke of her own future; re- | %778 United S e Son) of arms
r and those of other nations. The floor-
no longer hidden; that she would make | timbers and rool boards are the only

joicing that her great talent would be

thot here she scarcely could have hoped | 15¢s from fire impossible there are sixteen
to gain.

Sho-chook Ner Nead, and (il th ai: ! hydrants on the lower floor aml. the
lence him, and tears rose in her eyes samo number above. The quantity of
again—for what was fame to her? And { iron used in construction of the whole
when at last he tried to strengthen heril:uiitling will be nearly 1,400 tons. The
for her departure—telling her how each cast iron girlors or beams supporting

day woulil lessen her regret; how grailu- !
ally old memories would fisde away; how | the floor timbers, have each been tested

tho keen suivow there, though hard to | for the support of 15 tons, but are capa-
bear at first, “';’“l‘l l""l’“ ’*"“l‘“ of its ' ble of supporting 80 tons, without brea k-
sharpness every hour—she ouly shook ing. The greatest weight that can

her head and wept. b ' £ ¥
*My child 1t is growing late. They|"® put on any one of them is 7 tons.

will be looking for you at home, snid| The floor boarls are put together

that had r"”i"} °"°'i‘.'h“‘:;' hurriedly, | There will be 4 spacious entrances to
ool el b bl o gk B o, Bt o

did not know how late it was Mastes, | iron stairs leading to the galleries which
I have kept you here much too long.— are 54 feet wide, contain 62,000 square
Forgive me; it was very thoughtless,” she oot or about one acre and a half; and

*Nay, my child, it was [ rather who | 3
det;in;ul y:u.' he answered kindly. {about 2} ncres making n total area of

She stood before him, her lips :rcm-;l?3.000 squaore feet: or nearly 4 acrey,
bling, and her eyelids cnst down, as if| The extreme length of the struciure
she wished to speak, and had not cour- | o¢ of gach of the arched naves forming
age. Thon she made a great effort and |y, (1o nsverse seetions of the cross,is 305

: oul. .
‘h?ﬁ‘{."‘f;lf,’i";‘;l :]hinh I am ungrateful. | feet; its heightt. from the ground to the

You have been exceclingly kind tome,’ | crown of the arch, is 67 feot orto the
She did not weep but gmat sobs heaved | crown of the dome 118 feetand to the
her I’ﬂ”m cquvulsivqui be CTOWD of the lantern surmounting the
“All my life's gratitude can never be| sq. v : |
too much, can never pay you back allldoma_ l-lﬁrfnut: Venu'lauon l'oﬂmpz
that I owe you—never!but all my lifo 1| provided for in every gLt B sho
will remember you, and love you; and floor thers are 372 cant iron ventilators
0, think of me when | am gone!’ | arranged to admit or exclude air as may
h'Yﬁ” I l;"i” think l:.r?"“'m"l‘yﬂfi':ll'::i;'bc desired, besides ventilators near the
the Rape -metstel Ei, i | % ides
voice so calm at all times scemeil 'ha"m?i"'hing:n::yi:" :m]e i M A

e 1l i e ! ;ill think of
:;:: :r.“:nzm::lljzr_l:::;alio:l fmml?m at | ground by a pecular process. to. subilue

the moment when 1 fell that she might  the light, [t iscovered witha vitreous
become as dear as a daughter to me.’

kneeling, and pressed a cold calm kiss| '\ =~ oo o req state. This obviates the

fi in-
:fe.snhl;ir:;:a‘::l l:l;h::a?: egaflaclrumlggi use of a cloth covering, such as was used

and ehe rose up, wee ing no more, and |on the London pelace.

like a child obeyed him. Their last| The construction of the New York
m’,’ij,' !oggﬂm were of ordinaty lh:“ *: | palace reflects honor on Mr. Detmold
““f‘:i:; B:}:ﬁ:ﬁ:,.w'mmm' 8l 10e who devised and executed the plans on
which it isbuilt. i point of rymme-

] will come Maostro.’ ; \
And so they parted. try it is considered as surpassing its Lon-

For many yoars in the choirof the gon progenitor. As the various and al-
court chapel at Dresden, Bertbalde Rei-| = 0 o numarable parts were made ina

g e ML e o g S, e
tears in hearing it. Men who had not | eight different foundries it is no easy
prayed for years bent their knees invol- | matter to insure accuracy in  their eon-
:"Tflii&“:.?&'ﬁu:rxbmﬁhffd struction, so that all shall exactly 6l
.y_Fu many years she lived, and sung,
and suffered—then she died

And then again they both were silent| wos done, prayed to be bursied by loving|

rifice; and then ngain she was quite si-i numbers. The summit of the reservoir |

a name to hersell, and gain the honor I parts that will be of woold and to render|

the Kaepell-meister, breaking the silence | with small crevices, to facilitate sweeping, a judge, as counsel, asa juryman, as a

said timidly. [ the ground floor 111,000 square feet or

ennmelling, which is applied in the form |
The Kapell-meister stoope:l over the | oy paste and made adhere to the glass,

the Pllcﬂ for “lch ‘h.’ were Wl Bolfll] confronts m G“ ."‘.GJ’“" his
. Notwithstaading this difficulty, com-| ¢loven foot upon the Book *of Et
It was vary long ago; yet, amongat the | paratively litle dewation has been ex-| Life. -
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will cost sbout $400,000,

A great quantity of goods designed Tor
exhibition have slready arrived from
abroad and are stored inthe U. 8, bond-

el warchouse, Over 4,000 applictions
(from exhibitors have been received from
| this eountry alone while those from Eu.
|rope number ebout 3,000 of which 700
{are from England, 800 from Germany,
(and 500 from Franco. We learn that
| so restricted aro the limits available
for exhibitors compared with the demani
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Raliroad from Chicage to Coumcll .

The American Railroad Journal eon-
taine the followiug:

The rapid prominence which Chicage
ossumos smong the cities of the West,
pointa it out ax an appropriate starting
point for one of the great lines of railroud
to the Pacific. There can be no doubt
that private enterprise will be sble 10
construct one or more rosds from thatci-
ty to the base of the Rocky Mountains,
For this distance the face of the country

that it has been determined to constrict | offers o obstacles of eny moment, whils

| other buildings without the pulace, as
(a means of reliel. The boilers with
{ which to drive the machinry are six in
| number, and forty feet in length, placed
in a building diatinct from the palace.

The latter will be enclosed with o
suitable railing,

Infidelity.

Sketch of the argument of Davip
Pave Brows upon the question—*'can
the dying declaration of an infidel(alleg- |
led to have been murdered) be received |
'in evidence.” E

This is a great question for this worl‘l!
and the nezt. Since the time of Ponti- |
| uz Pilate, few questions of greuter impor-
!lnncc have presented themselves to a ju-
[dicial tribunal. lts consequences should
[ be well considered in its decision,
| Au infidel—one who denies the exis-
ltence of a God, and a futuie state of re-
! wards and  punishment—cannot be
isworn. That is established doctrine.
| Au oath, in such circumstaces, would be
!solemn mockery! Anoath,or appeal to
| God, is the only tic that @ human tribu-

[nal canhave upon the truth of a wit-

The entire building is ready to be roof. | ness. ““Truth, the whole truth, and noth- |

|ing but e truth—so help me God,” is|
! the obligation assnmed by the witnes |

|uncc. when the existeace of a God and

[ be sworn, can his dying declarations be
|evidence! They nre even move ohjec:
tionable and more dangerous |
‘testimony, They are ex-parte, they are|
surrounde.] by none of the safe-guarls of |

:uruss-naminalion-—they are 10 be re- |

]da)‘s’perhnpsa week, will be required ceived by us by transmission through!

| athers,—and, superadded 1oall these ob-

{jections, the decensed was an avowed |

and unquallfied infidel. Why is an oath |
binding! From its appeal to God!
Why are dying declarations admissible!
| From an approach to God and his judg-
ment,—from the almost Immediate op-
proach to that “*high and mighty one, that
[inherits eternity,” and of whom the sa-
[ered Bible is the earthly emblem,—It is
therefore obviously necessary to compe-
tency,that God and judgment should be
present in the mind of the dying man,
Suppose the dying declaration of a
defendant, would it be received to effuct
{reversal of an atteinder! No. Why
|not? DBecaus: not competent to  he!
|sworn, Suppose the deceasel were in-
| famous for crime, or pecuniarily interest-
ed. His declarations conld not be|
hiearl. For legal purposes infidelity is
i the same. An infidel is not competent
as a President of the United States— as

|
| tipstaff, as any officer of the General or
| State Government that cequire an oath!
|-—for the life of an oath is fear of hell
i and reverence for heaven,

This doctrine, is said by the opposite
counsel 1o be a novelty—an: it is fur-
ther suil thatits novelty is an argument
against it. Thenovelty of the doctrine
congists in the anomalous character of
the crimo to which it relates, end whigh
scems 1o flourish most in the present
century. Butweare toll that the effect
of the doctrine will be bigotry and delu-
sion. What bigotry is that stunds by the
| Holy Bibie! Who isdoluded that relies
upon the justice of the Omnipotent? Let
me tell you, that the effect of the oppsite
doctrine will be impiety—corruption— |
and perdition’

A man who lives as a beast, and dies
as a beast, must, according to  his own
| standard, be considerel as a beast, and
' for judicial purposes, he should enjoy no
| greater privileges, The rights of the de-
fendant and the sacred character of jus-
tice demand it—the lofty and immutable
principles of our Religion forbid thatit
should be otherwise. :

The decision of this day will startle
thousands from thei1 impious and peril-
ous slumbers.

Do 1 ask you to work iniquity 1o any
man! Iask you onlyto be jnst to the
great Great Source of all justice. 1beg
you not permit sm opportunity. for so
mnch good,t0 pass unimproved. The

fate of the defeadant is nothing—but
these principles are vitalto s all.

in croeds or modes of worship, bwtl
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: A {one can be constructel.
future rewards ana punishments are de- |

nied. (
If then, this mar, il living could not|

|
than his|

its fertility is crenting settfements Wt a
speed that promises to fill up the inter-
mediate country in a very few years,
There are already several projucts on foot
for the construction of a railroad to
Council bluff on the Missouri, which is
looked upon os the first resting place af-
ter lenving Luke Michigan. One of these
lines is to be made up the Missisippi
and Rock river Junction, and the Lyons
Central Towa companies, both of which
are actively engagel in making the nec-
essary surveys, and one, if not both, are
already under contract, The point of
crossing the Mississippi is at Fulton,
and together, this makes nearly a straight
line between their termini. It is the in-
tention of parties connected with these
roads to push them forward with the vt
most vigor, 10 their completion to Coun-
cil Bluff, nearly opposite the month of
Platte river, which is the leading line
now followed by the emigration to Ore-
gon and California, and there ean he uo
doubt that o rond from Chicago to this
poiat would at ence command the im-
mense tide of population moving west,
Nearly onc-half of that portion of the
State of Towa, traversed by this road is
already well settled, and the whole is fil-

8. |1 ; 3
X oo " {ling up with a rapidity that promise
|Bur. it has no power—no binding influ-{ y o P s/ Somiyitgh

abundant traflic to railroals as soon as
We wish these
enlerprises that promise to promotelthe
public advantage, as well as secure pri-
vate enterprise, the most abundant suc.
CESE,

A Curious Discovery.

A most curious and interesting discov-
ery has just been maide at Langres,
France, which we have no doubt will
cause a searching scientific enquiry as to
the matorial and properties of the per-
petual burning lamps said to have been
used by the ancients.

Workinen were g@geently excavating
for a foundution for a new building, in a
debris evidently the remains of Galia-
Roman erections when they came to the
roof of an underground sort of a cave,
which time had rendered of almost me-
talic hardness. An opening was affect-
ed, when one of the workmen Instantly
exclaimed that there waea light at the
bottom of the cavern.—The parties pres.
ent entered; when they found a bronzed
sepulchral lamp, of remerkable work-
manship, suspended from the roof by
chains of the sume metal, It wasentirely
filled with a combustible substance
which did not appenr to have diminished,
although the probability is the combus.
tion had been going on for ages. This,
will we trust, throw some light on a sub-
ject which has coused so many disputes
omong lesrned antiquaries, although it
was stated that one was discovered at
Virebo in 1540; from which however no

| lresh information was afforded on the

subject.

The Cranes of Ibycus,

Ibycus, a fumous lyrical poet of
Greece, journcyingto Corinth, was as.
sailedl by robbers, As he fell beneath
their murderonssirokes, he looked round
to see il any witness or avenger was nigh,
No living thing was in sight buz a flight
of cranes, suuring high over head. He
called on them, and to them commiited
the avenging of his blood. A vain com-
mission, as it might have appearsd, and
as nodoubt itdid appear to the murder.
ern. Yet it was not so; for soon after as
the robhers were sitting in the open thea-
ter, at Corinth, they beheld thisflight of
cranes hovering over them, and one said
scoffingly to another, *Le, there, the a.
vengers of lbycus!” The words wére
caught up by some one near them, foral.

ready the disappearance of the poel had
awakened anxiety and alarm. Being
quostioned, they betrayed themselves,
and was led to their doom. cranes
of Ibycus passed into a qurb, vary
much as our “murder will out,” 10 ex.
press the wondrous leadings of God,
whereby the most secrst thing of blopd
is continually brought to light.

A block of fine white marble, six Teet
n _ Na-
tional Washington pent, .
open Bible in nlto-reliof i displayed
centre, with the words, in
ters on each side of it, * -
Amembly of the |
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